Coach 


Hey! Things are tough 
enough. So I pass, can- 
celling the opposition, 


sending away all 
those not figured 
in the rush. Few- 


er players, more 
field. My randy heart 
frisks as the ultimate 


strategy closes, 
when light skims 


a crisper grass 
unwitnessed 


whispering 
elegance. 


